The Universal Provider

upon Douglas Place, had only a few years previously
been handsomely erected in York stone with strong
iron girders. The buildings stood five or six stories
high, and had hydrants fitted upon every floor, with iron
doors between the various blocks. Firemen patrolled
the premises day and night, and one of Whiteley's
strictest rules was that at night the hoses should be at-
tached to the hydrants with the branches screwed up
and the deliveries laid out ready for immediate use.

All hands had left the premises at the usual hour on
Saturday afternoon, August 6, after which the fireman
on duty had gone over the buildings and found that
everything was in order. But soon after seven o'clock a
slight smell of burning attracted his attention to the
Douglas Place end of the premises, which was used for
manufacturing rather than retailing purposes. This
place was particularly vulnerable, inasmuch as in its
basement were stored great quantities of oils and drugs
of every description. A brief examination showed that
an outbreak of fire was raging on the second floor of
this end of the building. At once the fireman turned
on one of the hydrants and poured water on to the floor;
but already the outbreak had got too far to be easily
checked. Thick, suffocating smoke rose up in clouds
and rolled along the building, while flickering bursts of
flame told of a still more serious condition of affairs.
At once the aid of the Metropolitan Fire Brigade was
sought.

The next quarter of an hour in the history of the pro-
gress of the fire was probably the most exciting that the
oldest fireman had ever witnessed.

The Hermitage Street manual was first upon the
scene, and found smoke and flames already issuing from
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